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fence,

CHAPTER V.
A Tragle Situation,

Such was the Intyoduction of Caros
Iyn Moy to The Corners, It was not
novery exciting e she hnd entered
into, but the following twe or threo
werks were yery full,

Aunty Rose Insisted upon her helng
properly fitted out with clothing for |
the summer amd foll,  Carolyn Muay |
bad 1o go to the dressmuker's honse |
to e fitted und that 18 how ghe bes |
cuiie nequalnted with Chet Gormiley's
mut hor,

Mrs, Gormley was helping the dross- '
muker and they both mode much or
Carolyn Muy, Aunty Rose allowes) ht‘r4
to go for her fitting alone—aof mmme!
with Prince us u compunlon—so, with-
out doubt, Mrs, Gormley, who loved
n “dish of gossip,” tulked more fn-vly‘
wirhe the Hetle girl than she would have
done In Mrs. Kennedy's presence,

One afterncon  the lttle girl ap-
peared at  the dressmunker's  with |
Prinew's collar decorated with ghort, |
curly shavings,

“1 tuke It you've stopped at Jed ar- '
low's shop, child," sald Mrs, Uurlnlt‘yi
with a sigh. |

“Yes, ma'am,” returned Carolyn |
Muy. "Do you know, he's very lib'ral."

“LIM'ral? repeated Mrs, liurulliw.[
"I never heard of old Jed Parlow beln'
necused of that before. Did you, Mrs,
Maine¥

Mre. Maine was the gressmnker;
nnd she bit off her words when she
spokie, much as she bit off her thrends,

“No. I never—heard Jed Parlow—
called that—no ! decinred Mrs, Malye
anphatically.

“Why, yes," Httle Carolyn May sald

quite engerly, *he gives we ull the !
shnvings T want,  I—1 guess folks
don't just understand about Mre. Par- |
low,”™ she pdded, rewembering  whoit

lier uneie hod first sald about the cue-
penter, “He Is real 1B ral”
Iy o wonder 1o me" deawled Mrs

Carmley, *“thiat he has a thing to dal

A oo certein parey, Mrs, Malne, con-
witlorin® how s dagghter feels (owared
that certaln party's relation. What

a'you think

"I guess—there's  sumpln—to  he
sultb—on bhoth sides o that contro-
vor<y" responded the dressionker,

‘Meanln” thot mebbe a certuln par-
Iy's relntive feels Just us cross ns
Mandy Parlow?" suggested Mrs, Gorm-
fey

"Yop" sgreed the other wotngn,

Cirolyn May Hstened, much puzzled,
She wondered just who “a certain
purty” could be.,

Mrs. Maine was eailed away upon |
s household task wnd Mrs, Gorm-
ley =evmed to change the subject of
conversation,

“Don't your uncle, Mr, Stagg, ever |
speiik to you about Mandy Parlow?"
she nsked the little girl,

Carolyn May had to think about this
before unswering, Then she remem-
bieranil,

"Oh, yos," she sald hrightly.

“He does? Do tell 1" exclaimed Mrs,
Gormley  engerly,  “What does he |
say

"Why, he pays her nume Is Miss
Amntiln Parlow."

Myrs, Gormley flushed rather oddly
and glaneed at the child with suspl-
Cion.  But little Carolyn May was pers
fectly frank and Ingenuous,

“Humph 1" ejaculated Chet’'s mother,
“He never suye nothing about bheln’ in
love with Mandy, does het They wns
Eoln' with ench other stendy onece

The lnle girl looked puzsled.

“When folks love ench other they
look*nt emch other and inlk to ench
uther, don't they?” she agked, i

"Well—yes—generally,” udmitted
Mru. Gormiey,

“Then my Unele Joe and Misg Amun-
o Purlow aren’t in love," sonounced
Curolyn May with confidetion, “for they
don’t even look st eneh other,”

"They used to, Why, Joseph Stuge
and Mundy Parlow wus sweethearts
venrs wd yenrs ago!  Long hefore
vour mothier left these paris, child."”

"Tlint wos n long thme 'fore | was
horned," suld the litte girl wonder-
inely,

Everybody thnt went to
church thought they'd

“ih, ves,
'hiee Cayners’
b mnerled,”

"My Unele Joo nnd Miss Mandy #" |

S

“Thon, what would have bacome of |
Aty Iose?" querled Carolyn May,

“Oh, Mrs, Kennedy hadn't gone to'
ke house for Mr. Stagg then,"” re
pliesl Mres, Gormley, “He tried sev'ral
A" eritters there at the Stagg pluce
hefure ghe took hold*

Carolyn May looked at Mrs, Gorm-
vy encourngingly. 8he was very much
Interesied o Unele Joe and  Miss
Anunda Parlow's love affulr

“Why didn't they get mnrrlad—Ike
iy pap wnd mesome ' she asked,

“Oh, goodness koows!" exclalmed
s Gormley, “Some says "twiy i
fuult und some says ‘twas hern,  And
mehibow twas o third porty's thot |
fdehit mention at that,” added Mrs, |
Gorialey, purslng up her Mps In g very |

| partly

| Joseph

| could #tand no more,
] -
sunbonnet, came around by the road

| enld, bitlng Inta her biscult ravenons-

! hnnds' hotel to hanred,

Knowlng way.

"One dny," she snid, growing confl- |
dentinl, *it wns In cumpemeoting thme !
=one dny somebody scen Joe Stnpy
drivin' out with another girl—hor.
lottd Lenny, that was, She wus mnr-
rled to u man over in 8pringdole long
ngo,  Mr. Stagg took Charlotte to
Falth enmp mecting,

"Then, the very next week, Muondy
went with Evan Peckham to o barn
tnnce at Crockett's, and nobody aln't
#yer seen your uncle and Mandy Par-
low spenk since, mucll less ever wilk
together,”

One partleulnely muddy day Prinece
met the returning hardware mwerchant
nt the gnte wih voclferons Innrkmgn'
und n plnln desire to Implant & wel-
coming tongue on the mun's choek,
He succeeded In muddying Mr, Stuge's
sult with hls front paws, and almost
cinst the angry mun full length Into n
mud puddle,

“Drat the beast™ elaenlated Mr.
Stagg. “I'd rather have an eplleptie
fit loose around here than him.  Now,
look at these elo'es! 1 declare, Cur'
I¥n, xnu‘\-o Jest got to tle that mongrel
up—and keep hlmm tled 1

“All the the, Uncle Joe?" whis-
pered the little girl |
“Yes, ma'nm, all the time! T¢ T find

him loose ngain, T'1l tle n bug of rocks
to his neck and drop him in the deop-
est hole In the hrook.” |
After this awful threat Prince lived
n precarious existence, nnd his mis-
trexs was much worried for him,
Aunty Hose suld nothing, but she
eaw that both the lttle girl and her
connine friend were very unhappy.
Mrx. Kennedy, however, hnd wateh-
ed Mrl Joseph Stagg for years, I
deed, she had known him s boy,
long hefore ghe hnd closed up her own
Hitle cottagze around on the other poud
and come to the Stege place Lo save
the hurdwore merchnnt from the o

tinwed rodgn of those "teinlng eren-
fures” of whom AMrey, Gormley had
h]ml\'u-u,

Ax 0 bmechelor Joseph Stage bad

heen preywd upon by certnin fomnle
hurples s prevalent In o country com-
nley, Some had fomilles wliom ey
supported out of Mre, SBtagg's
lrder; gome were widows whio lookio!
npon  the wellito-do  werchant as w
murrying proposition,

Aunty Rose Kennedy did not newl
the position of Mr, Stuge's housekee)-
er and conld not be necused of nssume
ing It from mercenary motives,  Ovep
her baek fence she hud seen the hnvoe
golng on In the Stugg homesiond ufter
Honnoh Stagg went 1o the elty and
Stage's finnl femule relatlve
had died and teft him alone In the big
house,

One day the old Quaker-lke womin
Bhe pnt op, bor

to the front door of the Stuge honen,
which she found open, and waike!
threugh 1o the rear poreh on which tha
worvan who then held the sitantion of
housekeeper was wenpping up the hesl
feuther bed and pillows in o pulr of
the best homespun shieets, prepoeatory
to thelr remaval,

The nelghlbiors enjoyed what followedd,

CAunty Rose cume through the ordent

as dlgnified snd nnroMed ax ever; the
retiving Inenmbent went awny wrath-
fully, shnking the dust of the premises
from her garments as n testimony |

| nguinst “any #ch actions”

When Mr, Stagye cnme home at sup- |
per thime Le found Aunty Hose at the |
Ielin und nlrendy o different nir shont
the place. ;

“Goodness  me,

Rose,"  Le

Aunty

Iy, "1 wus d-golng down to the mill
I couldn't stund |
It no longer. If youw'd stuy here und |
do for me, I'd feel ke 0 new moan,”

“You ought to be made over Into n
new mun, Joseph Stuge” the woman |
saldd sternly, “A mareied woan'

“No, no! Never that!" gusped  the
hurdware dealer,

“If T eame here, Josxeph Stogg, It
wonld you  mere monley  than
you've been pusing these po-necount
women,”

“T don't enre,” =ald Mr, Btagg reek-

st

Tessly,  “Go alend, Do owhiat  you
please,  Suy what you want.,  1'm
gumae"

Thereby he had put himself luto
Aunty Rose's power,  She haul reno-
vinted the old kitehen and some of the
othier roomhs, I Mr, Stogg at first
trembiled for his bunk balunee, he wis
munde w0 comfortuhle thut e hind not
the heurt to murmur,

Of conrse, Cirolyn Moy 1ot Prince
run at laege whon she was sure Unele
Joe wns well oul of slght of the house,
but she was very careful to chuin hlm
up ngnin long before her uncle wus ey
pecied to return,

Prince had lenrned not to chnse any- |
thing thuat wore fegthers; Aunty Rose
horsedf bid to mdindt that he wis o
very Intelllgent dog and knew what
punishinent wos for,  But how did he
kuow thot n teylog to dig out a mole
he would be dolpg more Loem i
good?

| Vive,™

The mole In question Hved under o
plece OF rock wull near the garden

When Uncle Joe enme home to din-
ner on one partienlnr Saturday he
wallked down to the corner of the gure
den fenew, und there snw the havoe
Prince had wronght, In following the
Hne of the wole’s lnst tunnel he had
worked hix way under the pleket fence
and had torn up two currant bushes
and done some dumage In the steaws
herry puteh,

“And the worst of 1t 18" grumbled
the hardware dealer, "he never cought
the wole, That mongrel really isn't
worth u bag of dornicks to sink him In
the brook, But that's what he's golng
fo get this very evenlng when I come
home, [ won't gtund for him a day
longer.” R

Cirolyn Mny posltively turned pale
a8 she  erouched heslde the now
chalned-ap Prinee, both arms sabout
hiw rough neck. 1le licked her cheok,
Fortunntely, he could pot understund
everything thot was snld to him, theres
fore the prouonncement of this torels
ble sentence did not agitate him an
nlom.

Carolyn May sat for n long time un-

bag.

This was too much for Carolyn May,
With a fearful look st Uncle Joe's un-
compromising shoulders, she went to
the trea where Prince was ohained,
Exchanging the chnin for the leather
lensh with which she nlways led him
nhout, the lttle girl gulded the mon-
prel across the yord and around the
corner of the houne,

Her last backward glnnee assured
her that the hardware denler hind not
observed her, Quickly and silently ghe
led Prince to the front gote, and they
went out together Into the dusty rond,

"I—=1 know we oughtn't to," whis-
pered Corolyn Moy to her ecanine
friend, “but I feel I've Just got to save
you, Prince, "I—I can't see you
drownd-ed dend Uke that!*

Bhe turned the nearest corner and
went up the rond townrds the Httle
vlosed, gnbileeroofed cottnge where
Aunty Rose had lved before she had
come 1o be Uncle Joe's housekeeper.

Corolyn May lind already peered
over Intg the small yard of the cot-
tige wnd had soen that Mrs, Kennedy
st kept the Nowerbeds weeded and

der the tree beslde the slecplng dog
und thought how differont this e ot
The Corners was from that she had
Hved with her faither and mother In
the elly hiooe.

If only ihnt Blg «hip, the Dunraven,
il mot sutied gway with her papn
ntd her mummn !

Curolyn May hnd been very hrave on
that ocenslon.  She hnd gone nshore
with Mrs, Price und Edon after her
mother's lust ellnging embrace und her
futher's husky “Good-by, daughter,”
with scarcely n tear.

Of course she hud been brave ! Mam-
ma would return In o fow weeks, and
then, after a time, papn would lke-
wise come buck—aund oh! o rosy und
stout !

And then, In two weeks, came the
futul news of the sinking of the Dun-
ruven wnd the loss of all but a small
part of her crew nnid passengers,

Voguely these facts hud become
known to Cuarolyn Moy, She never
spokte of them, They did not scem real
te the lttle girl,

But now, sitfing beside the eon-

demned  Prince—her eompunion and
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The Little Girl Felt Bitterly Her Lone.
liness and Grief,

only  reml  comforter durlng  these
weeks of her orphanbood—the ttle |
\

girl fell bitterly her loneliness and

Krief, i

I Unele Joe did as he hud threat-
ened, whut should she do?  1here
seved to be no place for her and
Pelnee to run nway in,

“I'm gquite swre 1 don’t want to
thouzht Ciaralyn Moy dismnlly,
I pupn nnd mammn and Prinee are
why! uren't enough

nll deml there

ather folks left In the world to make | 4

it waorth whibe Hvioug In, 1 dan't he
Heve, I Prinee isn't golng to he alive,
then 1T don't want to be ulive, either.”

By and by Prince began to gel very
unensy, It was long past his dinner
hour, snd every thme he henrd the
wereen door slan be Junmiped up snd

CEnged eagerly and with cocked enrs

nnd wagging tall in that direction,

“You poor thing, you," sald Carolyn
Muy ot lnst, “1 §'pose you nre hungry.
It sn't golng to do you a bit of good
to ent ] bat yvou don't know 1t, 'l nek
Aunty Rose If she has something for
you,"

She pot up wearlly and went neross
the yuvd, Aunty Rose stood just fne

the wilks neat and the grass plot
trimmed,  Buat the window shutters
were burred und the front door bullt
up with bourds,

Curolyn Muy went In through the
front gate nnd snt down on the door-
step, While Prinee dropped to o com-
fortable nttitude besiide her,

oNpnf
woNM] puYq en 1M avey sowmuy Wiy
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aloansy prow gy B u) em jang 0]
PJAOM U DIVE JDADN DOULLE SRNUD0Y,,
portanh g L 8HA,
wApa Ao yoR
01 PAIED DAWI PINOM DI U Jepao
fImE 9 AU demsun o yumy sy
Woop apup ‘sagx,,
WO JO op nof uuy) Jop 1wy Jo srow
R NOL eaaqeq. 1, Cujuiin Jeprap
SAvMpIv 8y paawmanfe | gdmnyy,,
{To be continued )

Fancles of Children
The Bpectntor spenks of that “roglon
Into which the '‘grownup' has no right
of entry, and no key to turn the lock,"
the mind of the ebild, and then glvos
some Instantancous flnshes of the child
polnt of view, u polnt of view dlscon-
certingly aloof and apart from that of
“grownupr" A chlld, on & torpedoed
ship, when everyone was unxionusly
hoping that It would keep aflont, was
heard to sny, In n wenry volee: “Oh,
when will the ship go down'?”" A small
boy who was belng shown the bust of
bis grandfather, mounted on o Nitle
clrenlur stund, nsked his  mothor
whether hils grondfather hind been o
very wise mnn, and then ndded @ “Buat
was that all there wik of him? Per-

OWECTORS,

The proposal to send consclentious
objectors to the farms us laborers
has not yol recolved the hearty en-
tdorsement of the farmors

The consclence that demands we-
cure aloofness when thousands are
making the suprome saerifice is like-
Iy to be capriclous even about farm
worle, Tt might ohject to spreying
potato bugs and destroying chicken-
Iﬂce. Farmera liave no more timao

these days to argue with thelr help
than colonels with thelr reglments,

In Europe they have partly solved
the problem by putting eonsclentious
ohjectors to work on mine sweepers,
Here they perform {mportant service
for the express purpose of saving lfe,
and never face the obligation of de-
Atroying even a potato bug, The oh-
Jeotors mtill object, but with less
logle, il any, than before.

PN Y ——

Tried Many, Found The Best,

Foley Cathartie Tablets keep the
bowels regular sweeten the stomach
and tone up the Hver. J .G. Gaston,

Newark, Ind., savs he used a great
many kinds of cathartles, but Foley

he sald he wonhl"”

“But he sald It when ho waos angry,
denr, We often say things when we
nre  npgry—more's  the pity —which
we do not mean, and for whicvh we nre
bitterly sorey afterwurds, 1 am sure,
Carolyn May, that your Uncle Joe hus
Do intention of drownlng your dog.”

“h, Miss Amanda !
Hwp "

"Positive !

Are you pon's

I know Joseph Stugg. |

fJo was never yot eruel to uny dumb |
vrentre.

Gio nsk him yourself, Curo-

Kl the sereen door,

“Don't you want any dinper, Car'lyn
Muy % she nsked,

“Nog matmine 1 oguess I'd betier m
oot suld the ehlld,

“Why noty”

*Couse oy stomach's so trembily
I st know T couldn't keep anythinge
own, even I T conkd swallow 1t, B
Prinee'll ent his, please, He—he dou't
know #ny better”

“Pat, tut ! murmired the woman,
“He's the wost sengible of the two of
you, I declare™

The minuies of that afternoon deng.
ged by In most doleful  procession.
There wus no lden In the little girl's
mind that Unele Joe might chnnge his
nbention and Prince be suved from the
wutery grave promised him. When
she snw the hurdware dealer come in-
to the yoard almost an hour enrler
than thelr usunl supper time she was
not surpeised.  Nor did she think of
pleading with him for the dog's e

The Mtle glrl watehed him pskanee,
Mr, Btogg enmi directly through the
yurd, stopping only ut the shed for o
moent,  Where e gecured o strong
potnta waele, and with It teadling from
his Lol went holf-way wp the knoll
to where there was a henpy oF stoues
He stooped down and bogan to select
gome of these, puiting them o the

| With Her Arms About the Little Girl,
Miss Amanda Snuggled Her Up |

' Clove, l

Iyn May, Winitever else he may be,
et 48 pot u hinter of elpless und dumb |
CTRLTTTY

YMiss Amunde,” erlod Carolyn Moy,
with clasped hands, “you—you ure just
ethg wn awlul blg lump off my beart |
I vun nnd nsk him vight away,”

She roced with the barking Prince
bick to the Stugg promises, Mr, Stagg
had Just findshed fling In with the
stones the trenchk Prince had dug uns
der the garden fence,

There, he grunted, “That dratted
dog won't dig this hole uny bigger, )
revkon, What's the mutter with you, |
Carllyn "

“Are—ure you golng to drown'd ’
Princey, Uncle Joe? H—If you do, it |
Just seems to e, I shall die " |

He looked up st her sourchlugly, |

Y"Humph! Is that mongrel sa ntl-llll-l
porfiant o your hoapplpess thiut you
woant to dlie i e does?" demwapded the
i, \

“Yeu, Ungle Jug"

The Y " . .
slept. The little girl rululunlud.‘ 2 hape the enpping story Is thut of ap. - C8thartic Tablets gave him more
She would not go buck to Uncle other little boy who, when told (o mike | #atisfaction than any other. Ho says
Joe's—no, Indeed! She did not inr-w no remurk on o guest's absent foot, | they are the best cathartic tablets
Just what she would do when durk exclalmed : “Oh, no, nnd when I get to , made,—8Sold by Heed Bros,
should come, but Prince should not be heaven 1 will winy ""Ihl,‘.m to John the ! v
sacrifleed fo her unele's wrath, Buptist about his heud, Buy a War Saving Stamp.
A volce, low, sweet, yet startling,
arouked her, — . e [ D B . N B =
"What are you dolng there, lttle — — e e —— e
girl 7™ .
Both runnways started, but neither
of them was disturbed by the appear-
ansee of her who had uecosted Caro-
Iyn May.
“Oh, Miss Mandy " breathed the lt- i = - e A
tle girl, and thought that the carpen-
ter's dnughter had never looked so
prc:::;;. If you just want your car patched up, why most
i R oy et Tepea): any tinker can satisfy you.
1 “\;’t-*—\'--‘lw rut;mnwuy."l ruhl t‘;lrﬂ- If you want it REPAIRED, remade, built up to
¥n May nt lnst. e could be nothin P ¢ ¢
MNUEERAR 5 ae e RRIS €11l full auto efficiency, bring it to us.
"Run nway !" repested the pretty |
womnn. “You don't mean thaty" We Don’t Have To Do Our Work Twice
$You, mu'am, I have, And Prince. Its
From Uncle Joe and Aunty HRose™ _It Stic
Carolyn May nssured her, nodding her )
hiend with ench decluration. When we give your ecar the once over and turn it
’“1-"1‘]];\llillllll.‘lllhl‘h‘"rl what for?” asked out for service, you can bet your life it's “FIT"—in
So Carelyn May told her—and with Hhiil!t’ to give you 5““"{{“““”' service.
| ke » ' . 4 " y s
”.;'I.:‘-.un-. bille the woman enme Into the The longer our work sticks, the bigger adveatise-
yird and snt besde the chitd on the | ment it 18 for us. That’s one reason we take pains.
Kleps With ber arm nbout the Hitle ¥ .
;,irll. a:p: I.\u.{.m‘r;: ‘..g...-_‘-._q. a |,,.,.i wp | And then, we like to do the square thing.
clise, wiping the tears nway with her |
own hondkerchief, ‘ —_— =
“I Just can’t hinve poor Prince | |
drownd-o,” Curolyn May sobhed.  *I'd oo Noslios our Patronaee
{want to be drownd-od wivsell, (oo ‘\' ; “1“ L \ A l WEEURES
“1 know, dear, But do you reglly |
betleve your Unele Joseph wonld Ao | R C M ll ng
such o ihing? Would be drows your j 0y L ou en’ r"
dog?" : - hire’'s Garage |
“I—1 saw him putting the stones (n |} Repnlr Depar'ment Laml}s i |
the bng,"” sobbed Carolyn Muy, “And |§ 4
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WELCOME

The
PHARMACY

Come in and see them and hear
their beautiful violin like tone

They play any Disc Record made
The price is within the reach of all
On display and being demonstrated at the

WELCOME

PHARMACY

; Our Specialty Plumbing, Sheet Metal Work, Repairing ;

ur Spe

Call and see ou, of

PUMPS, WINDMILLS, GAS ENoINES, PAINTS, OILS
GUNS, AMMUNITION, CUTTLERY, ETC

Commission Orders on

IMPLEMENTS,  STOVES

MACHINERY,

or anything in t

THE BURNS  HARDWARE CGQ)P'ANY

Temporary quarters in warehouse at rear of old sta

__

THE NEW DE LAVAL

A Bigger and Better Cream
Separator For The Same Money

WORLD’S STANDARD
Efficiency, Durability, Simplicity

he Hardware line

We are Agerts

Phone
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